
THE 51ISS1NU LINK. at once proceeded to pour out When
John's wife saw him next he waa hatlessShe 25rut Northerner.

BRITISH JOURSILISII.
Th 17J 'twppr ar Edltad la Earland.

Cooper, Davis, OoldthvoaUe, Gordon, Hamil-
ton, Ilanuin, Jones (Nr.), Kellif, Krrnan,
Logan, AlcCretry, McDonald. JJaxey. Morrill
(VIA Morton, Xuruxxxl, Paddock, Jiantiolih,
taulsbury,' tibennan, Stevenson, Thurnutn,
U'Ayfe 31. ,

Nats Anthony, Bout well. Brace, Clayton.
Cr&gin, DaweM, Doner, Edmunds, Frelinsbuy- -
Mn. flarvAV TfnorA Tnral1 1MitsliAll 1nrriU

44 Hell be hero inside of ten minutes,"
said .Robert, encouragingly; 'and you
may. take my . knife and whittle. Ye
see, it takes me the best part of an hour
to git round; and I stop in home for a
bite while I'm down the way."

Poor little Jinks swallowed hard at the
popcorn-bal- l and took his knife; but
when Robert was actually gone he didn't
care muck about whittling, ' What if he
should cut his finger, and no one there
to hear him cry. Bo he went back to
the window, and waited and watched.
He tried to count the people; but as he
could only count np to ten, he had to
begin over very often. All the men in
the world went by except Ids papa.
Jinks was sure of that. His papa had
forgotten all about him. Jinks was sure
of that too. Away up the street he could
see the restaurant where they always
went for lunch. Probably he waa sit-
ting there now. Jinks was growing in-

dignant
I know the way, and I'll go my own

self." And with this brave resolve he

and ooatless, sitting with a vacant ex
pression of countenance behind the bars
of a cell, in the station, and a reporter
had just commenced to write " Murderer
arrested I Talks of nothing t lse than
the three fingers of his victim ! Horrible
disclosures expected ! " The little woman
paid John a line, and took him home,
where he slept stupidly till the next day,
when he declared his coffee must have
been drugged. Mrs. John says it's just
what you might expect ox a man he
never has sense enough to carry a dry
goods message, without losing his bal
ance I

A Serious Joke.
There is a young gentleman in this

town who is looked upon as a sort of a
woman-hate- r, and who, it was believed
until recently, would not marry the
handsomest and best woman on earth
if every hair in her head was a Koh-i-no-

diamond. On account of leap year
some young ladies concluded to put up a
job on this young man, and ariange it
for one of their number to propose mar
riage to him, while the others watched
the fun through holes bored in a parti-
tion. The gentleman was invited to call
at the house of the young lady who was
to do the proposing, and on the desig-
nated evening he was there, seated in
the parlor, while the accessories to the
plot uvere stationed at their eye-hole- s.

Afterlome desultory conversation about
the weather and the club party, the
young lady suddenly dropped on her
knees before the gentleman and in en-

dearing terms declared her passion.
44 Darling,"' she said, I long have

loved thee, but the cruel conventionali-
ties of society have forced me to con-
ceal my passion. Leap year, which
gives to oppressed woman one blessed
privilege, is now here, and I take

of it to tell thee I adoro thee.
Look not thus coldly on me, dearest ;
spurn me not from your presence. See
me on my bended knoes imploring that
you will not say me nay. Grant me but
one kiss from those ruby lips ; fold me
to thine arms and say that thou wilt be
mine ; mine, only mine, forever and lor
aye."

Contrary to expectation the gentleman
displayed not the least astonishment dur-
ing the foregoing recital, and when it
was concluded he went over to the stove,
and, folding his hands under hi coat-tail- s,

thus replied :

I'm told your dad owns 100 shares of
North Carson, and that you've got two
brindlo bull-dog- s in your own right and
without encumbrance ; likewise I am in-

formed that you are a good hand at mak-
ing slapjacks and biscuit ; that you don't
chaw gum, which, by the way, is pow-
erful expensive these hard times. In
view of these facts I consent, and leave
it to you to name the day."

Horrified beyond expression, the lady
tried to explain that it was but a joke,
but the gentleman would not accept any
such explanation, and threatens a breach
of promise suit unless she fulfils her
promise, in which event he will summon
the peepers as witnesses. Austin (Ncv.)
Reveille.

A Sad Sell on a Swell Swain.
The present proprietors of the Astor

house objected to having their parlors
turned into trysting places for male and
female flats, and tho manager of the
hotel, Mr. Lansing, played an amusing
joke recently upon one young gentleman
of this description who came under his
notice. He found the following 'per-
sonal " in a morning paper one day:

HOUSE, FROM FULTON FEB It Y, INA8TOH aveune stage, 1 o'clock p. m. Lady in
eeal skin sacque will pleeme send address to the
gentleman nhoiu she noticed in hotel parlor yester-
day, F. II. 11., box II, Herald Uptovra liranch
ofliee.

Forthwith he addressed a note to F.
n. B., penned in a female hand, and ap-
pointed an interview in the hotel on the
following day. The writer urged him
to be discreet, and, to make sure that
there would be no mistake, suggested
that ho would walk up and down tho
main corridor with rn illustrated news-
paper in his left hand.

Punctually at the appointed hour
F. H. B. made his appearance, dressed
to kill, and for half an hour paced the
corridor pensively, with a copy of liar- -

pet's Weekly in one hand, the hotel offi
cials and the guests ol the house enjoy-
ing themselves greatly meanwhile.
Having finally left the hotel in despair,
he put himself to the expense of an-

other personal. Another note was writ-
ten to him, and ho was brought to the
hotel a second time, when' rumor spread
in tho street that Weston was walking
on a wager in the Astor, and a crowd
poured in to look at him. He was prob-
ably the most crestfallen young man in
New York when the clerks finally called
him into their private office and opened
his eyes. New York World.

Pork-packin- g in the West.
Sidney D. Maxwell, Superintendent

of the Cincinnati Chamber of Commerce,
has collected and printed the statistics of
pork-packin- g in the West for the past
season. The number of porkers slaught- -
tered waa 4,850,192, against 5,537,124 for
the season of 1874- - 5 ; average gross
weight, 272 pounds, against 262 pounds
in 1874- - 5. The following table shows
the various points that have packed 10,
000 hogs and over during the season of
1875- - tt :
Ciiieago, 111 1,3W,0S Omaha, Neb .... 18,0X1
Cincinnati, O.... 6fi3,3M Xenla, 0 17,583
St. Lonis, Mo... Madison, lad... 16,04
Iddlanapolie.Ind. 324,14 St. I'aul, Minn.. 10,000
LonUville, Ky... 233.U7 Wilmington, O.. 15. WW

Milwaukee, Wis. 181,74? Clrcletille, O.... 15,3(9
1'eoria, 111 87.W1 Darry, 111, 1A.800
Cleveland, O.... 88,077 ttostmrt, Ind.... 13,000
St. Joe k tin.. Mo. R4,39i Canton, Mo 1,UH)
Cedar llaptda, I a. 75,' rerreXaute.Ind. 1:1,200
Kansas City, Mo. 74,5K Springfield, 111.. 12,544
yuluoy, 111 Franklin, Ind... 12,67
Pabnqne, la.... 50.M? Pekin, 111 12,000
I)es Moines, is.. 40,0tH WsHhlnRton, Mo. U.OOO

Mich... 31,410 OrccnttburR, Ind. 12..W4
Subtil. Ia 3J.3.VV Hager town, Ind. 11 400
Keokuk, la .7.V New Caetle, Ina. 11,734
Ottumwa, la.... 57,633 EvansTille, Ind.. 11,000
Council bluffs, I, Jrt.410 nurlington, la.. 10,6rt5
oalcna, 111 y.1,000 Daveuport, la . . . 10,572
Illchmond. Ind.. 21,700 Bowling Orn, Ky 10,Sl0
WaahtonO.H.,0. 20,161 Leavenworth, Ks 10,033

The elevated steam railway is going
ahead rapidly in New York city. Palace--
car Tollman is at the head ox the com
pany, and contracts are already mode for
its construction from the Battery to Cen-
tral park, five miles, by the way of
Church and Chambers streets, West
Broadway, South Fifth avenue, West
Third street and Sixth avenue. The
structure is to be of iron frame-wor- k.

supported over the centers of the streets
by double rows of columns, with two sets
of tracks, and this section of the enter-
prise is to be finished and put in running
oruer summer.

Discovery of Human Skeleton with tftil.
' vDooa.

From the Charlottetown (Prinos Edward's Island)
Examiner.

I am a farmer, residing on the Netbit
road, Fast Point, and engagod, as most
of my neighlors,t in procuring mussel
or marsh mud during the winter months.
At the southern end of my land is a
creek, about which lies a considerable
tract of marshy land. For the last two
or throe years myself and sons have used
the deposit in this marsh as a manure,
have made pits of a very considerable
depth. Being convinced that the lower
mud was the best anl our anticipations
of being troubled by the rise of water
in the hole proving unfounded, we have
used the same pit for the past two win-
ters. Bearing this in mind, it must not
be a matter of surprise that the pit ia
now excessively deep. The substance
is a kind of heavy black peat One day,
in the latter part of last month, myself,
my son William, and a man in my em
ploy, one Alfred McAlduff, were engaged
in procuring manure from the pit The
two latter were in the hole, digging and
loading the sleigh, while I remained
above. I was about to light my pipe,
when I suddenly heard loud exclama-
tions from my son, followed by a similar
demonstration from his companion.

I approached, and, to my infinite sur-
prise, beheld, projecting from the mud,
the cerebellum of a human skull. Grad-
ually, and with the greatest care, we
proceeded to free tho remains from the
superincumbent earth, and at length
had the satisfaction to disclose on entire
skeleton of a full-grow- n human being.
Tho skeleton, speaking generally, was
much th same as that of a large male
specimen of the present Indian race.
The skull, however, was very much flat-

tened on the top, and tho jaw bones
very largo and thick. Tho lower arm
bones were much longer than the usual
standard. The legs, on the contrary,
were short in a very noticeable degree.
The discovery iu itself is sufficiently
strange ; but tho strangest part of the
story is yet to tell. Behind the figure,
and in a position directly continuous
from the back of the spine, wero nine-
teen small articulated bones. There
cannot be the slightest room for doubt
that these members represent the osse-
ous framework of a tail. Startling as
this fact may seem, it is beyond dispute.
Of tho great number of persons who
have been to my houso to view this
most interesting specimen of a departed
race, not one has, in tho most explicit
words, failed to indorse my own first-form-

opinion. It was, indeed, argued
by our minister that it was quite possi-
ble that the bones, though undoubtedly
the bones of a tail, might be merely
those of one taken from some animal,
and used by the man as a weapon, of-

fensive or defensive. But the position
clearly invalidates this argument. Tho
hands wero folded in frqnt of the body,
and, therefore, could not have been
holding the tail, which, as it appeared
to make a direct junction with the back-
bone, could not have maintainod that
situation without some support Add
to this tho undoubted similarity of the
bones, and the plainly apparent articu-
lations from the end of the tail to the
necK is conclusive. I content myself at
present with this brief narration of this
most interesting discovery, leaving it for
some future time to comment on its
immense importance as a link in the
chain of history of prehistoric man.

Silas Wilcox.

Hale and Hearty at Hundred.
Mr. James Kelley, a soldier under

Wellington in tho Peninsular campaign,
attained his one hundredth

.
year on the

IrtH f 1 TT .J.l. 1 1

10 in insc. lie is resiuing wiui a uaugn- -

ter in this city, and is in the enjoyment
remarkable health, considering his

advanced age.
Ho was the youngest of twenty-on- e

children, and he had born to him thir
teen children, none of whom survive ex
cept a daughter. He was the father of
the late Cupt. Joseph Kelley, a brave
officer in tho Confederate service, and
one of his grand-daughte- rs is the wife of
the Hon. M. K. McUrath, our present
Secretary of State.

The old veteran keeps quite closoly to
his room, though disabled by few of the
infirmities that usually accompany a
man 01 his great longevity, ms legs
are weak, but on the occasion of his re
cent birthday ho walked from
tho room into tho dimng-hal- l with
out assistance. His features bear tho
marks of a remarkably bright ami reso
lute man. His hair, once black, is
snowy white, and is combed back of his
ears. His eye sparkles with vivacity
and with the fire of youth, especially
when recounting his exploits on a for
lorn hope and "fighting'Tiis battles
o'er again." He has never used spec
tacles.

Mr. Kelley is remarkably abstemious
in his habits, and has jot tasted any in-

toxicating beverage for many years. In
recounting the incidents of his varied
nie, ne gives ino particulars wiui viviu
and even dramatic effect, but his mem-
ory fails him in names and dates. &t.
Louis Republican.

"Tnre Fingers."
John," called little Mrs. Pearson

after her husband as he left home in the
morning, stop at French's and bring
me three fingers of that nw moyenage
lace, and a spool of white fcilk."

John braced himself up. and repeated
the message : 14 Three fingers of mil- -
lionage silk, andfc spool of white lace.
then he saw a car coming, and held up
thrco lingers that ho might not forget the
message while he hailed the driver.
As he took his seat ho murmured absent-
ly, Three fingers of morniug papers.
uuy 1 miinonoge, ana no subsided
into the paper, while ho kept his fingers
extended in the air. An old lady who
sat next to him saw his lips move, and
whispered to her daughter "that, there
was another Moody convert." When the
conductor came around, John stared at
him, and repeated ' three fingers, eta,"
but the conductor took him by the col-
lar,, and told him to pay his fare. At the
office the clerk asked him a question
about tho day's business, but the only
answer .he could get was "Three
fingers of invoices :" when h went to
lunch, ho rushed into the first restau
rant, and being past speech, could
only hold up three fingers, which the
obliging young man behind the counter

Sub-edito- rs of Liberal LondoD papers
are correspondents of Conservative
provincial papers. Sub-edito- rs of Con
servative miropouwm papers are corres-
pondents of Radical provincial papers.
There is no use in your ever attempting
to point out to an English editor some
inconsistency between his new order and
the previous opinions of the paper on
the some subject. You are sure to have
the order repeated, or given to another
writer less scrupulous than yourself. I
once heard an editor of a high-clas- s pa-
per say to an old contributor who was
seized by a refractory fit V" I don't ask
you to write this because it is right, but
because I want it in this way ; and if you
don't like it, I will find some one else to
do the work." And, all things consid-
ered, he was impolite, but not wrong.
He is the only responsible person of the
anonymous newspaper, and, consequent-
ly, full discretion must be left to him as
regards what is to be said on a given
subject. J tut how, on the other hand,
con you expect on article to show talent,
or to be sufficiently telling to influence
the reader, when written in that way, by
a man personally disagreeing with every
word he has to say in it ?

On the continent of Europe the editor
and contributors do not work together,
unless they are quite sure that their po-
litical and philosophical views are in har-
mony, ana if a disagreement upon a
point of detail sometimes arises, it is
usually settled by a friendly arbitration
before a couplo ol old members of the
staff. The editor could not and would
not dare to exercise a despotic power
over the productions of a man of any
talent or knowledge, and one who signs
his name under his contribution.

The absolute power which the anony
mous press gives to the despotic control
of editors over the works of the contrib-
utors must naturally react upon their
personal relations. Familiarity between
the working staff becomes impossible.
Contributors to the same paper hardly
know each other. If they were acquaint-
ed with each other they might attempt
to exercise a pressure upon the foreman
of the shop. But when they are kept
apart they con be managed much more
conveniently, and if one of them begins
to think himself indispensable or gets at
all conceited, he can be at once replaced
by another willing to make himself gen
erally useful at f moderate price. The
total absence of anything like friendship,
or even common fellowship, on the staff
of English papers is perfectly puzzling.
The commonest navvies and mechanics
have more esprit de corps than the gen
tlemen of the press, always jealous of
each other and always ready to throw a
comrade overboard in order to take his
place. It is all a struggle for life, and
for bringing in one's copy.

The editors and proprietors, of course,
take fall advantage cf this, and an Eng
lish leader-write- r, an adviser and teacher
of the nation, thinks nothing of waiting
an hour in the editor's ante-roo- along
with the office-boy- sr while the great man
is taking his lunch or listening to the
' suggestions of some distinguished
it influential visitor. Many of the
writers on the English papers see less of
their editor than a groom or a cook does
of his master, and till is the cose, not
only with the outside contributors, but
even with members of tho staff. The
only persons having regular admission
to the presence of their chief are the
header-writer- s. They come to the office
from Clapham, Camberwell or West
Brompton, at an appointed hour, like
chorus-singer- s to a rehearsal, without
knowing what sort of human beings
iney win nave 10 personate, wnetner
they are to bo converted into priests,
into warriors, into fishermen, or into
gypsies. After having waited in tho
ante-roo- as long as tho comfort of the
editor requires, they reeeivo their theme
and key-not- e, go to taeir club to see
whether anything toward the copy"
can be got there, and make up their
minds as to what sort of encyclopedia,
dictionary, guide-book- ,, law digest, or
old files of their own productions they
shall refer to. Then they have to write
a couplo of provincial pqt-boile- rs to be
dispatched by the evening mail, and
after dinner proceed to the production of
those couple of hundred lines which the
great mogul is to revise and season at
midnight, and tho reader
has got to swallow on tho next morning.

This sort of business is going on Gvery
day in every London newspaper office,
the only variations being that In some of
them tho theme and keynote are given at
1 p. m., in others at & p. m., and that,
consequently, in some of them the wri-

ters havo a little more time for the
"consideration "" of what they have to
say. True, they are handsomely paid.
For a thousand pounds a year, with six
weeks' holiday, a man can endure a good
deal, but only a peculiar and specially
trained brain can be made to work undr
such circumstances especially if we
keep in view that very few of these men
have even that primary satisfaction of a
writer of seeing their thoughts unmuti
Iated, ana their style not di&ugured, in
print. Yet this is so seldom the case
that I once beard one of the leader
writers of the Times trankly avow ia
his club that, notwithstanding his serv-
ing on the staff of that paper for up
ward of ten years, he had seldom beers
able to recognize his own handiwork.
New York Hun.

Mr Dana's Rejection.
(Washington Cor. New York Tribune.

After a session which continued more
than two hours this afternoon, the Sen-
ate, by a vote of thirty-on- e to seventeen.
refused to con nrm the nomination of
Richard H. Dana to be United States
Minister to England. The discussion
was not distinguished by the introduc-
tion of any new or important elements.
The tame old matters which have been
so repeatedly brought to tho attention of
tho Senate were again rehearsed. The
Lawrence-Dan- a controversy was re-

viewed, and the letter in which Mr. Dona
announced his refusal to appear before
the committee which had decided against
him on ex parte evidence was character-
ized as it has been before. The resolu-

tion as reported by the Committee on
Foreign Relations waa as follows:

jUolvel, Tint tba Snat dowi not
and consent to the nomination of Kicbara II.
Dana, Jr., to b Minister to England.

The following named Senators voted
in the affirmative Republicans in toman,
Democrats in italics:

liogy. Booth, Cameron (Pa.),
Camwon (.Win.). Coprrton, Cotkrtll, Cockling,

TAW AW, MIC II IQ AN.

THE UTILE FOLKS.

Talking It Over.
J'lve Utile people had been to walk.

Soma one way and some another.
And at night aa they toasted their ten 11UU feet
Hound the nre, a voloe that waa always sweet.

Said, " What did you a T Tell mother."

Then Tom, by birthright, began : " I heard
The merriest sleign-tll- a ring.

And there waa the leant little mite of a sleigh.
And a little bay pony ao ohipper and gar.
The boy that drore mut be happy all day,

As happy aa any king.

Next Bees, the Brownie : " O, mother, I saw,
In a window ao large and clear,

A bird in a cage all gold and blue,
And over and round it long Tinea grew,
And lovely rosea and fuchsia too.

How I wanted it, mother dear!"

And Fan what caught her longing eyes
Waa a wonderful, wonderf id doll,

With flowing curia of yellow hair.
And a smiling face ao eoft and fair.
And a spangled Art as light aa air,

lit for ClndYdla's ball.

Then Harry de ar little fat, round Hal,
(Sometimes callAd Holy-Poly- ),

What did he see but a tforgeoua sled.
With a flying home in flaming red.
And its name, all yellow, waa " go ahead,"

"O, mother, I tell you 'twas Jolly !"

And now it waa Bird in 'a turn : " Mamma,
I heard a faint little ' kee,'

And there waa a dear little, poor little kitty,
Just shivering with old, and O, ao pretty I

Notxxly owned her in all the city :
80 I've brought her home to live with me."

Then mother raid softly, " Good night, my dears,"
With whitpers of this and that ;

And kisaos many, for sweet refrain,
Were given over and over again.
Till they all went off with their wUhea rain

But Birdie, who carried her cat.

Ihe Next Day After.
fcT EMILY HUNTINGTON MILLER.

'The etorv is to tell what happened af-

terward. There is always a next day to
good and bad times; but most stories end
before you get to it. I always wanted to
know what becamo of the "Three Little
Pigs" after they scalded the Fox to death,
and what the Bears said when they found
that Goklenhair had run away; and I
think the man that knows might be made
to tell about it. At any rate I am going
to tell you what happened the next day
after Capt. Jinks' birthday party.

Jinks had very few birthdays for a boy
of his age; only six all told, and two of
those he couldn't remember, which was
prima facie evidence that he was not
there (prima facie means plain as the
nose on your face); so the whole family
had given over arguing with Jinks on
that point.

Now the sixth one had come and gone,
and there would not be another for a

Jinks didn't see why. It wasn'tfpear.Christmas, or New Year's, or Fourth
of July, Folks were always having
birthdays, summer and winter, just when
they please, for anything he could see.
Jinks stood by tho window squeaking
his ringers up and down the glass, and
wondering how soon somebody would
tell him to stop that.

" One birthday a year isn't much; and
'sides, I wish't I didn't choose mine in
winter. "

" People don't choose their birthdays,"
said Molly.

' Who'does?" said Jiuks, discontent-
edly.

God does," answered Molly, with
jii9t a very little perk of her head.

11 If she had said the President, as
Jinks lialf expected, he was prepared
to express his rebellious sentiments,
without fear or favor ; but as it was ho
only scowled and scraped the carpet
with his slipper-to- e. Just then liis
papa came in with his hat in his baud,
and stooped down to kiss his little boy
goodbv.

Jinks brightened up at puce.
44 Oh ! papa, couldn't I go to the

office with you ? There isn't anything
to 'muse me hero."

41 Dear me ! " said papa, tossing Cap-
tain up in his arms ; 11 is this the young-
ster that had a birthday party yester-
day?"

44 1 don't care much about birthday
parties," said Jinks; "and, 'sides, the
more fun you have you're all the
lo'somer the next day."

44 And Jinks is always cross the next
day whether it's a birthday or candy,"
said Molly, in a vexatious tone.

Come on, then," said papa, and
Jinks ran out of his slippers and into
his boots, crushed his cap over his
curls, wriggled into Lis funny littlo
Ulster overcoat, and could scarcely stop
for mamma to kiss his red cheeks and
slip two cookies into his pocket.

Jinks always enjoyed himself at tho
office ; but that day ho had a particular-
ly good time. He crammed his pocket-boo- k

with stamps from the waste-bask- et

; be pasted pictures and posters
over the wood-bo- he made a famous
barricade of patent-offic- e reports ; he
ate a pop-cor- n ball, two apples, and a
pint of peanuts. By that time he was
tired, lie sat down on the top of the
barricade, and wandered whon hU papa
would go to lunch. He wasn't hungry ;
but he had eaten too many things, and
so he fancied ho wanted some more,
which is sometimes the case with people
much older than Capt Jinks. His papa
kept on writing letters until the box was
crowded full. Then he jerked out his
watch and jumped up so suddenly he
almost upset his chair.

4 See here, Capt Jinks, I must be at
the Tremont in ten minutes, to meet
some gentlemen ; but I shall be back in
time to take you to lunch."

Papa," called Jinks, couldn't I"But rara was out of the door fclrnAdr.
and only shouted back to the office-bo- y :

44 lie sure you get those letteia into
the mail and call at the express office.

There was really no help for it and so
Jinks climbed into the window-sea- t and
watched the street cars. Jinks was in
terested in street cars, because he had
decided to bo a oar-driv- himself, as
soon us he was old enough. He after
ward changed his mind and concluded
to have a hack, because with a hack you
can choose yoar own street and be more
independent I think Jinks was right
I should prefer a hack myself. By and
by Prober uegan 10 gather up the letters,
and Jinks took down his cap. He liked
very much to go to the office with Rob-
ert " It'a twelve o'clock," saifl Robert,
'and your father u come for you di

rcilv.'v
He looked at Jinks, and the popcorn

ball he had eaten began to roll up into
his throat 'At least, it felt like a pop--

. corn-bal- l.

(Me.), Bargent, Spencer, Wadleigb 17.
up luuuwuig nameu senators wore

either absent or paired:
MeeHxa. Alcorn, Allison, Burnnide, ChrU- -

i vuuuist, jstTtms, Xtaion, jivjan,Hitchcock, Johnston, Key, McMillan, Merri-tno-

Ogleubv. Patterson, Haiutom, Robert-
son, Sharon,- - Wallace, West, Wlndom, Withers,

People and Things.
Tub Popular Science Monthly says

that in less than 10,000 years the Atlantic
Ocean will wash the base of the Kocky
mountains.

Ellkk Fitzgerald, of New Orleans.
was found dead in her bed a night or two
ago. She had smothered while trying to
sleep off a drunk.

The Register-genera- l of Encrland be
lieves that the illness of 110.000 fever
patients reported last year cost more
than $5,000,000 in money.

A woman with two children has iust
been discovered in a starving conditio
at Providence. They were living in an
old garret, wero nearly naked and frozen.
The woman's husband deserted her,
taking every article of furniture and
clothing, not oven leaving a mattress for
the deserted ones to lie on.

All tho " big bonanza " men in Cali
fornia, and the Pacific slope generally,
belong to the San Francisco Stock board.
It takes a " bonanza," too, to secure a
place in that solcot body, the price of
membership being at present S35.000,
and none for sale at that. There are now
100 members of the board.

A new ballot-bo- x has been invented
by a citizen of Great Barrington, Mass.
A thumb-sprin- g opens a slit in the top
of the box for the depositing of the bal-
lot, and on the front are two dials, one
registering every ballot and the other
every hundredth ballot. The ends are
of plate-glas- s, so that the inquisitive
citizen can watch the accumulation of
votes.

LEFT TAKEN.
Tbe tenderest love at lust is mute,

ne or the other silent grows:
Thi'n comes the quiet of the snows,

And then the robin with his flute.
Over tbe one the seasons fly ;

A bint's note uere to tell of June,
And the tosip branches tune

Their twis to wintry melody.
The other sitting in the glow

Of the red hearth, with drooping bead,
Thinks of the lost one cold aud dead,

Whispering : We loved each other so !n
"Lucrtc" in the Golden llule.

Prop. Txndall has discovered tha
air can be rendered optically pure by
merely leaving it undisturbed three or
four days in a close chamber. All the
floating matter subsides, and the con-
fined air will not transmit light. Solu-
tions placed therein remain unaltered,
though left for months, while similar
solutions- - open to the ordinary air swarm
with bacteria in twenty-fou- r hours or
two days.

The Bavarian government, with a
view to putting a stop to the practice of
dueling, has decided that when one of
the combatants is killed he shall be con-
sidered to have committed suicide, and
therefore denied the privileges of burial.
In conformity with this decision the
body of a Bavarian count, killed in a
duel with an officer, has been handed
over to one of the Munich hospitals for
dissection.

YrsiLANnL Mich., has a resident
forty-seve- n years old who was never
drunk, never had a lawsuit, never swore,
never voted a straight ticket, and never
had $200 in cash at one time. Oh, well !

Send him along. Spose we must make
room for him in some department.
If the Agricultural building is full, we
can send him over to tho Zoo. A man
to livo in Typsy-lan- d forty-seve- n years,
and never get drunk once, is a curiosity.

rhtladelphxa' Bulletin.
The meanest thieves on record are

those who recently broke into the house
of Mrs. Milly Carpenter, of Edgefield
county, Nortll Carolina, who is in her
llltli year,, and stole a trunk containing
her relics, mementoes, and money, in-
cluding various ornaments and articles
of clothing not worn by her for fifty or
sixty years, several very valuable bpan-is- h

and other coins, some old Mexican
silver dollars, and $135 or $110 in cur-
rency. Tho old lady, though consider-
ably deaf, sees astonishingly well, and
weaves at her loom almost every day.

Foun Sua Francisco boys organized
themselves into a thieving association,
excluding another because he was only
twelve years old, they being about a year
older. The excluded boy, knowing
where they wero going to commit their
first robbery, preceded them and got
tho bottle of wine that they had planned
to steal. Then they took him in, fitted
up a "robbers cave " in a cellar, and
went out on predatory excursions, until
by selling their plunder, they had $7.40
in the treasury. At a business meeting
they quarreled so loudly about a divi-
dend that a policeman overheard them,
and they wero arrested.

Thk Progres de VOise (France), re-

lates the "extraordinary murder of Mme.
Lepine, wife of a wealthy merchant,
who was slain with an axe in ber parlor
during the husband's absence. No mon-
ey or valuables were missed, so that the
local police was utterly bewildered. The
cise being, however, teiegrapnea w me
head of the department, it was soon,
found that a dangerous lunatic, who hod;
for years been confined in the neighbor-
hood, had a few days befora the murder
been liberated as cured, anJ immediately,
started on a tour of destruction. When
arrested he had already? broken into
several churches and des'sroyed valuable
property.

Progress la 3panA
By a recent decree cf the Emperor of

Japan all journalists, in that courry. ore
exempted from the payment of postage
on their letters and papers. Ik was the
United States thxtt ficst opened Japan to
Western civilization but in tils matter
of the postal arrangements an 1 fostering
the dissemin&tiioa of intelligence, the
Japs soem to have clearer motions than
the American Congress.

A pnmt little Ohio scUoolrjoarm tried
to whip one ol her pupils a boy fifteen
the other day, but when she commenced
operations ha coolly 4hrew his arm
around her neck and gave her a hearty
kiss, Sh went straight back to hot
desk, aud her ir.ee to u ju.it as red'

started out After all, it would be very
grand to come marching in all alone;
and at the thought Jinks thrust his
hands into his overcoat pockets, and felt
on one side the two cookies and on the
other a five-ce- nt piece. It was the nickel
that did the business, for Jinks immedi
ately resolved to gratify the one desire
of his heart and "have a shine." He
caught sight of a boot-blac- k down tho
street and hurried after him, without
noticing that he had passed the restau
rant on his way. If Jinks lives to be a
man he will never feel prouder than
when he stood at the street corner, amid
a crowd of grinning boys, while two
sturdy ragamuffins took it by turns to
put a miraculous, polish onto the littlo
rod-toppe- d boots.

" See to shave yersolf in them boots,
Gen'ral," said one of the boys, as Jinks
dropped the nickel in his dirty hand.
14 Give us yer custom reg'lar ?"

Jinks walked at least three blocks with
no thought in his noddle but those boots.
How they did shine I He bunted into
half a dozen people, in his admiration of
those glossy littlo mischief-maker- s, that
were getting him into trouble as fast as
they could trot For by and by Jinks
waked up to the fact that he had started
to find the restaurant, and had surely lost
his way. Silly little boots ! They did
not even turn about, but trotted on and
on. Poor little Capt. Jinks I

When Robert came back to the office
he picked up his knife, swept up the few
little whitthngs, and went about his
work. Some one came up-stai- rs two
steps at a time, pushed open the office
door, and called out :

" Well, Capt Jinks"
It was papa. Robert got down from

Ids stool, stuck his pen into his. white
hair, and stared at aim as if ho had
never seen him before. Sir ! "

Where's Jinks? Where's the littlo
boy?"

Didn't you take him to lunch, sir? "
I take him I I've just got back.

What on earth are you staring at ? "
I I left him here, sir. I went with

tho mail, as you told me, sir. I made
sure you'd be in directly.

' And you were gone "
'Bout an hour, sir. And when I

come in I reckoned you'd took the little
chap."

Papa looked quite pale ; but he shut
his mouth firmly and did not say a word.
First he went through the building and
in two minutes it was known in every
office that Capt. Jinks ' was missing.
Then ho sent Robert in one direction,
and bade him notify every policeman he
met; and he himself went in another
direction and had word sent to all the
police stations. So it was pretty gener-
ally known that a sturdy, little fellow,
with thick curly hair, with big brown
eyes, very red cheeks, a gray overcoat,
and a black velvet cap was missing.
Strange to say papa did not mention the
boots, which wero at the bottom of tho
whole affair and which managed to keep
out of the way of all policemen, until it
began to grow dark, and papa was al-

most distracted. Just as he was
leaving tho polico station in despair
some one cried out cheerily: Oh!
there he is! That's my papa!" And
in an instant tho gray overcoat, tho vel-
vet cap, the boots, and Capt Jinks him-
self squirmed out of the arms of a tall
policeman, who was bringing him in.
Such a tired, dirty, miserable little prodi-
gal as he was ! But papa didn't care a
straw, as long as ho actually had him safe
and sound. Too brave tocry, and con-
fident that ho should find his way back
o the office, Jinks had tramped on, until

at last tho little Italian violinist attracted
his attention, and he stopped to listen to
his music. The boy had coaxed him
away toward his own quarters, promis-
ing to give him a monkey and take him
to his papa. Strangely enough all the
men who were looking for him failed to
see him : but a policeman who had been
out on special duty, coming down in a
west side car, caught sight of the sus
picious looking partners and stopped to
00k into the matter. 1'oor little Jinks

was already boginning to repent of his
confidence, and was glad enough to take
reiuge wnn me policeman, on wuoso
broad shoulder he dropped asleep almost
as soon as he was seated in the street-ca- r.

He had parted company with his
pockettxxjk, and his mittens, and his
little blue-border- handkerchief : but
theu Jinks himself was all there, and
there was even a very little shine left on
the boots. When he sat on his mamma's
knee, looking very sweet and very
sleepy, in his wlute night-gow- n, mamma
cuddled him up close and said :

Who took care 01 my darling when
he was lost in the big city r

' God did, said Jinks, softly. I'm
clad he's so high up, cause he could
see me all the time."

"And ho sent the policeman to take
care of you ? "

les. said Jinks t ' 1 a pose he did.
He said : ' That's Captain Jinks. He's
a boy that I'm acquainted of, and he's
getting losed. You better go and take
him back. Emily Huntington Miller.

BrnoLART is no longer on art which
requires darkness for its successful prao--

tice. A nrm Ol six Durgiam envereu e

iewelrv store iu New York in broad day
light, and after knocking the proprietor
senseless ana lying anu rhkruir uuu
proceeded to pac! up the stock in bags
and escaped without attracting any at
tention. By the time the alarm was giv-
en the burglars were beyond the reach
of such pursuit as the New York police
11 likely to institute.


